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«What Fools These /fortals Be!” 


[F you can dispense with a bath and a square meal for a fortnight, 
by all means take a vacation. It may do you good. 


‘THe AMERICAN GLADSTONF,”’ is the way English papers are referring to 
Colonel Bryan. Giadstone is dead. Any other striking resemblance ? — 
Kansas City Journal. 
Yes. ‘The “genius for improvising convictions.” 


Beware of denatured alcohol. Good-natured alcohol will get you 


fast enough. 
Since the street railway companies have come to manipulate city 

councils and state legislatures for themselves and their steam 
railway brethren, there is no corporation less considerate of the 
interests of the pub- 
lic. And _ naturally 
it was brutally in- 
considerate of the 
B. R. ‘TI. to throw 
passengers from 
their cars for re- 
fusing to pay a ten- 
cent fare. At the 
same time, the aver- 
age New Yorker 
would go ten miles 
out of his way to 
get into a mix-up of 
that sort, and would 
be keenly disap 
pointed if he were 
not put off a car 
and so lost an op- 
portunity to make a 
noise. 
A MILITARY RESERV- 

Ist in Germany has 
been placed under ar- 
rest for ten davs_ be- 
cause he blew his nose 
‘‘in a disrespectful 
manner.” Probably 
the sound resembled a 


German ‘‘cuss” word. 


( hie ago Post 
Yes;—* Bumblitz- 
donnerwetter ! ” 


“Tui RE ARE other 
things in life be- 
les office-holding.”’ 
Bill Bryan. 


si 


‘True. Office-chas- 


ing, for one thing. 





STRANGE ! 


‘*T was surprised to find so few Sunday schools on the Continent.” 


THE MANAGER of a successful Philadelphia newspaper has gone into 
* the hotel business. There are two things which every man thinks 
he can do—run a newspaper and run a hotel. . 


ONE DIFFERENCE between Hearst and Jerome is that Jerome will 
run for office “if he is convinced that there is a demand 
for him.” 


[s rHE word ‘‘nightgown” a fit word to use in polite society ? 
—Atchison Globe. 


We prefer “nightie.” 


THERE ARE few more touching sights than an ice company begging 

the victims of its extortion to use as little ice as possible, for fear 
the company may 
have to faise the 
price another notch. 


AT THE same time 
the railroads 


would rather do 
business with im- 
punity than with 
immunity. 


WE TAKE no stock 

in the prediction 
that the world will 
come to ah end in 
1g1o. Mr. Bryan 
will not be elected 
in 1910. It is not 
a presidential year. 


Work is progressing so 

rapidly at Panama 
(according to Shonts), and 
the excavated dirt is piling 
up so fast, that it may be 
necessary to tunnel under 
it for the canal. 


SoME sea captains report 

sea serpents; others re- 
port changes in the course 
of the Gulf Stream. Justa 
matter. of grog. As a 
matter of fact the Gulf 
Stream, next to Mr. Bryan, 
is the most conservative 


—John D. Rockefeller. thing in the world. 
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BROADWAY ON A JEWISH HOLIDAY. 
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THE CADDIE. 


WHICH? A LENIENT CREDITOR. 
OHN SMITH is thrice a millionaire, “ KJow, Loocy yuh, Brudder Wampuss!” chidingly said good old 
Quite rapid ’s been his rise, Brother Hornbuckle, who was passing the plate upon a recent 


Sabbath morning. ‘ W’yn’t yo’ open up yo’ escutcheon like yo’ knows 

yo’ ortah, and flung yo’ predestined pro-ratty into de contribution? 

‘De Lawd loveth a churful giver’— yo’ knows dat, don’t yo’ and—” 
“ Aw, I knows dat, all right 


A shrewd and calculating man, 
The world accounts him wise; 

A-scruple he has never let 
Retard his upward way, 









The question always is with him, enough, sah,” was the some- 
At ail times, ‘ Will it pay?” what dogged reply, “but | jdt iil 
reorganizes also dat 1 Wi, ec | t | 
Bill Jones is very poor indeed There ’s no one but can plainly see, owes suv’ral honest “/p ty AN il i } h 
And struggles for his bread, For it’s as clear as day, debts dat 1’s uh-try- Mi NG i | I 
A conscientious upright man That ‘‘Is it RiGHT?” has little chance in’ to squar’ off, | ih i 


i 


il 


With more of heart than head. To win ’gainst “Does it Pay?” and I believes Lae — i 
He ’Il die as poor as he has lived, Still, when at times Smith stopsto think, 1 — eradicatin’ I 

There’s no one calls him bright, From doubt he’s scarcely free; dem befo’ I 
He never asks ‘‘ Now, willit pay?” | Somehow Bill Jones seems after all gives away muh 

But always ‘‘Is it Right?” A happier man than he! money.” 


Henry W. Francis. “Yassah! 

siesta But does n’t yo’ 

DEDUCTIVE REASONING. —_ 

de Lawd, too, 

Hoe ReportTer.— | ‘ve got a breezy little talk here with a Brudder Wam- 
Scranton, Pa., man, but —— puss? Come, 





Ciry Eviror.— Well - now; doesn’t yo’, sah?” 
“There ’s an important omission. 1 forgot to inquire his “Well-uh, now dat yo’ parker ; 
business.” mentionsit, Ireggin I does; but ON JUDGMENT MORN. 
“Oh, that’s easily supplied. He runs a correspondence school, — I notice de Lawd ain’t uh-pesterin’ ANGEL GABRIEL. — Did n't 
of course.” and uh-shovin’ me for de pay- you hear my horn, sir? 
ments like dese yuh udder gen’le- Brown.— Oh, was it you, 
’ said the trolley magnate as he | men dat I’s uh-owin’ is; nussah, Gabe? I thought it was just 


$6 fees Is always room at the top,’ 
pointed out a strap to a tired and seatless passenger. not like dey is, by consid’able!” another of those blamed autos. 


he only man at a summer resort gets as much attention from women as 
a@ convicted murderer. 




















PANORAMA OF THE UNSELFISH PROFESSOR. 












































- II. III 
THE PROFESSOR (ecstatica//y).— LANQUID LEARY (vet/d/v).— Hey, THE PROFESSOR (frompt/y).—Hlere, 
Gracious me! What a find! mister, dat’s mine! I jest lost it! take it, poor fellow. I ‘ll rob no man of 


his Creepus Crawlisorus. 


ANCIENT OF DAYS. away back, and gazed in melancholy fashion directly at the gaping 
crack in the old ceiling that had been newly whitewashed just the 
T" E PIANO was bad. Very bad. ‘The girl’s pretty fingers, supple week before. 

and strong and swift, were running over the keyboard trying to The August sun glinted stealthily in at the South window of 
coax out a bit of melody. ‘The girl herself seemed dreamily apart _ the old-fashioned parlor through a maze of elms in the dooryard; 
from her supple fingers. Her figure swayed languidly as she grace- the tracery of light and shadow in the room was delicate; the 
fully sat upon the stool, and slightly tossed her head, or leaned semblance of an easily waving bough was cast on the shoulders of 
the girl’s white shirt waist; a perfect bar of light fell clearly 
across the mass of tawny hair that hung low on her neck. 

It was forenoon, at eleven. ‘There was a hum of bees, 
lazy, faraway, yet insistent, that floated in at the window 
on a gentle breeze and became duly audible as the girl ceased 
playing altogether, and rose. She was tall, and when she 
faced you, her high cheek bones, oval countenance and eyes 
of dangerous black were like a picture within a frame; the 
frame was her tawny hair; this was as abundant on either 
side of her face as in the fragrant, heavy mass upon her 
neck. Eyes, hair, carriage, and beauty almost of a 
lethargic type, impressed one surely, steadily, deeply. 

The young man who had been 


















sitting all the while in a comfort- 
ably capacious old hair-cloth 
arm chair rose, as the girl 
moved across the room; in 
a second they were looking 
into each other's eyes, 
neither speaking. He 
placed his two hands on 
her shoulders lightly, and 
looked squarely into her 
face as they stood there. 
He was a scant inch taller 
than she; well proportioned, 
with _ good shoulders; a 
cleanly shaven face, and 
black hair, straight as an THE END OF THE STORY. 
Indian’s, gave him a cast of 
countenance in which every feature was brought out strongly ; 
he was the classic, she the sensuous; both were Pagan. 
For this was more than three thousand years ago: — 
which explains the age of the piano at our and your board- 
ing place this season. Many a man has looked into the luring 
depths of a maiden’s eyes since then: but that piano is 
eternal. Fred. Ladd. 











THE COW AND THE SUMMER GIRL. 


fas Cow charged upon the sauntering Summer Girl, all 
in the usual way, and was not a little disconcerted when 
the creature stood her ground. 

“Why don’t you take to your heels?” demanded the 
Cow, impatiently, and added, with a palpable sneer: ‘ Be- 
cause they are French heels, perhaps.” 

“No, ma’am,” replied the Summer Girl with consider- 
é' able asperity. ‘It’s simply because my parasol is no redder 

; than you are. My advice to you is to cast the beam out 
TREASON. of your own eye before you go gunning after the mote in 





She would not let you near the door Imagine her dismayed surprise your neighbor's eye.” 
Of her sweet mouth, so grave and still. Had she once dreamed how, all the while, Now, by this the Cow was so ci ushed and humiliated 
ease sie dnse ns. conga, a vats hearer Geman es Seregen that she forthwith retired to a dairy, confessing herself unequal 
You feigned submission to her will! I saw you peeping, little smile! 


—Aldis Dunbar to the duties of a farm where they took miscellaneous boarders. 
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ar AN INLAND WAIL. 
DF pT Wt one or two, or maybe three, 
ULF} ? 
Young pretty maids, how fine *t would be 
lo sit in silence on the sand, 
While they would gladly hold my hand 


And gently smooth my brow for me. 


How fine when moonlight ‘s on the lea, 
With one fair maid, to watch the sea 
And greet each smack — on wave or strand 


With one or two! 


Ilow very fine! But T can’t flee 


From work to waters billowy, 





For many doliars they demand 
4 Irom one who lives so far inland — 
v | | I can’t go very near the sea 
With one or two! 
Frank /1. 


Williams. 


THE LATEST ATROCITY. 


6s LEsS me!” cried the fat man. ** What, then, are we to eat? They 
have taken away our appetite for meat, with their scandals, and 
now they are saying our cereals are adulterated with — with —” 

He jammed his glasses further down on his nose, held his paper 
nearer the light, and read it again, with dropping jaw. 

“With what, sir?” asked the lean man, after a moment. 

‘With food, sir!” snorted the fat man, glaring round savagely. 
“Will you think of it? It’s atrocious!” 

‘* Food?” 

“Of course not. The idea of trifling with such a subject! It’s 
no joke. In the present state of the public mind, anybody who 
makes light of — of — is a—a—” 

But the fat man could not voice himself. The best he could do 
was to cast his paper down on the floor of the car and trample it 
heavily under foot as he strode out. 


’ 








PROFITABLE. 


conga 1 understand your 
son is making quite a suceess 
with his writing in New York. 

UncLeE Si.—Wal, I guess 
the most successful writin’ 
Hiram does is when he writes 
home fer money. 





CONFLICTING. 


“ | HEAR the new rector highly 
praised.” 
‘Some say he does n’t speak 
from the heart.” 
“On the contrary; I am 
assured that his chest tones 
leave nothing to be desired.” 





HIS YEARN. 


ee H- WELL, now, if I had a mil- 

lion dollahs,” ruminatingly said 
old Brother Quackenboss, “I don’t 
reggin ’t would fabricate me so very 
much of any. Is got overalls for 
every day, a middlin’ good suit o’ black doeskins for Sunday, and a 
purt’ fair plug-hat for ‘lection times. I owes nobody and I works and 
gits muh wages stiddy as a clock. Nussah, I don’t see how a million 
dollahs would do me any puhticulah — but, uck! now; come to think 
about it, if I had dat ’ar ’normous conglomeration 0’ money dar’s ene 
thing I’d do, and do wid all de churfulness in de world: I ’d hire a 
po’tly white man to run urrants for me, and I'd pav him six dollahs a 
day for standin’ it, and every now and ag’in, and ¢e-specially when a 
nigger was widin hearin’, 1 ’d holler ‘Hud-up, dar!’ and call him 
‘Cuhnel,’ and ax him. ding-bust his onery picture, did he want 
soshul equality! Yassah, dat ’s what I ’d do, Brudder Wadkins— 
dat ’s dess presizely what I ’d do!” 





UNION-MADE GOODS. 


UNQUESTIONABLY THE FIRST 
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HOLDING HANDS IN 

















ONE ON THE DOC. 


} {' told me I was on the blink. 


‘*You’re nearly in, I fear,”’ he said. 



















































‘Your larynx blue, has gotten pink 











And wears a wart or two, I think. 





But still 1 ‘il make you good as new, 
I ‘ll operate on you,” he said. 
**T “lH cut your livid lung in two 


*T will cost a thousand plunks to you.” 


‘But, Doc.,’’ I said, ‘* I ’m very poor!” 
He eyed me with amaze 
“6 Pray stop,” he cried, ‘‘and sav no more; 


The free dispensary ’s next door! 


It’s plain enough,” he said, ‘‘to tell 
You thought this was the place. 
Go there and get some calomel ; 
A dose or two will make you well!” 
Lf. H. Williams. 


EXCERPT FROM “BIOGRAPHY OF A BEST-SELLER.” 


yukon starting from a period of abstraction, the 
MUFELESS great novelist turned abruptly to his desk and suddenly 
wrote a novel. Had the typewriter not blown out a cylinder-head, 


*APTAIN ? THE ToRY WuiIttes. — 2 artests. / oes! k ° » . . 
CAPTAIN OF THE Ivory Wuites.— Ah pertests, Ah does! he would have jotted down three or four masterpieces.’ 


Look at dat mitt! We dvan play ball wif no team wot lines dere 


glubs wit fly-papah! 





PARLOR CAR DIVERSION. 


“ eo Pes the fussy Jady in the parlor car, “I wish you 
would open this window.” 
The lady in the seat directly across the car heard the request 
and drew a cloak about her. 
“ Porter, if that window is opened,” she snapped testily, “1 shall 
freeze to death.” 
einem “And if the window is kept closed,” 


| | Py returned the other passenger, “I shall 
Mu | ieeeanl eA surely suffocate.” 


The porter stood timidly be- 
tween the two fires. 

“Porter,” remarked the com- 
mercial traveler, “your duty is 
very plain. Open the window 
Z and freeze one lady. ‘Then 
a > close it and suffocate the 

other.” 













MAGIC OF MODE. 


. ‘yo. r 
“She dressed exquis- 


itely. She always looked nice 
NOT INTENTIONAL. enough to eat, even the first 
three days out, when everybody 
was seasick.” 





Mr. JONES (seading).— Man 
drowned from a ferry-boat! 


Mrs. Jones. —Goodness! 


Married or single ? HIS HAPPY THOUGHT. * 
oi - al alate — prac (home from class- 
he fell in accidentally ! reunion banguet).—M ‘dear, 





bissure an’ wind zh’ light, an’ don’ 
turn clock sho low it ‘Il go out. 
Mrs. SLusupy.— Are you intoxicated ? Who ever heard of a 
clock going out ? 
StusuBy (after a supreme mental effort).— My dear, any 
clock’sh li’ble to shtrike. 


THE CAUSE OF THE STOOP. 


I a PortRAIT AGENT.— One notices a great many stoop shoul- 
dered men in this vicinity. Due to hard work, I suppose ? 








. ‘yy 4 ’ wi - 
Tue SToREKEKPER.— Nuthin’ else, b’gosh! ‘Totin’ around the FABLE D°HOTE. 
average crop uv whiskers peculiar to these here parts ain’t no siny- Tue Ticer.—I always did like, during the hot season, 
; cure, I tell you! to have my lunch served in a Palm Garden. 


A chaste delight is seldom a chased delight. 




















‘‘The Temptation of St. 
Anthony.”’ (Revised. ) 











St. Anthony pursuing a shame- 
less French poodle. 




















ST. ANTHONY COMSTOCK, THE 
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asTOCK, THE VILLAGE 











NUISANCE. 
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If he gets what is coming to him 
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PUCK 


The World prints a bunch of “epigrams” by Justice Gaynor. 












we é : 
SFB Here is one “epigram”: 
ee iS 4 Zp , 7 a m P 
YZ ‘*We cannot stand still. | We must either go forward or backward. 
MEE 95 hat is the universal law of growth and decay.” 
As oe ~ 
“ef A Really, that is an “epigram” worthy of President 
re 4 Roosevelt. 
Wi * al 
Some people take in a favorite newspaper 
because of the accuracy of its thermometer 
“¢ readings in hot weather. It pays a news- 
“he paper to be accurate. &. 4. F. 





HIS REWARD. 
LGy.— What did your father offer ? 
CHOLLy.— Said if I raised Cain, 
he would give me an equal amount. 





ee 
sung 





THINGS THAT HIT OUR FUNNY BONE. 
Mr. Henry Humble : After they got 
and family before AND their automobile. . 
’ OCCUPATION GONE. 
— —. Wire.— Dear me! So the millionaires 
-, drove you out of business and into tramping? 
Augustattle. Foorsore Ferpy.— Yes ’m. ‘They absolutely refused to let 
me work. Yer see | wuz a process-server. 
ROFESSOR PETRIE assures us that golf was played 
in Persia during the second century. We know HE KNEW. 
it was played in Omar Khayyam’s day, for does 





EACHER.—What is latitude ? 
he not sing — : on - t 
Boppy ‘THICKNECK. — Accordin’ to what my Uncle Bob 
«The Ball no question makes of Ayes and Noes, says, it’s what is allowed dialect poets and New York society 
But Here and There as strikes the player goes; people. 
And Ile that tossed you down into the Field, 
Ile knows about it all— //e knows— HE knows.” MISLEADING RESEMBLANCE 
But whose fault is it when we land in a bunker— _—«. y= are drunk!” 
the Driver’s or our own? “*M’ dear — hic — wine f-f-flowed like — hic —wazzer!” 


- “Well, what if it did ?” 
“M’ dear, 1—hic—shposed_ t twash — hic — wazzer!” 


A gentleman who reviews Lincoln Steffens’ latest book in the 
New York Zimes describes it as “a specimen of work- 
manlike journalism rather than literature.” 
Which is something like saying of a book 
by Mark ‘l'wain: “This is all right, but it 
is humor.” Mr. Steffens’ articles were in- 
tended as journalism, and they are devilish 
good journalism. Journalism does n’t 
have to be literature to be effective and 
worth while. 













- 
kd) Howe characterizes as “rank 
robbery” the bill of $25,000 put in 
by the late Marshall Field’s physi- 
cian. Nonsense, doctors have to 


live, same as the rest of us; and if WRN 4 VO \ 7 94, Y 
they did not make the rich pay Ne 4) a : , Vs OG. 
heavily they could not vis.t the Mee f= Y, 


|- 


We es 
-_ 
i} 


do. We wish everybody was as 
decent in his charges as the doctor. 


¥ 
The “richest organ grinder in 
the United States” died recently in 
New Rochelle, N.Y. This leaves 
Editor Whitelaw Reid in undis- 
puted possession of the title. 
oy 
The usual number of Alpine climbers 
are stepping off ledges and vanishing into crevasses. a 
Mountain climbing is one of Nature’s checks on the earth’s 


poor for nothing, as they frequently re = ~ srt it ll | 
' : | = | a 
\ | 


population. © Nature knows what she is about. 
‘ z 
*“{ wonder why it is,” remarked the gentleman who IN UTAH. 
trims our hair, “that those of my customers who brag about New Orrice Boy.— Your wife wants you at the phone, sir. 
what fine wives they have are always the ones who take the Mr. MORMONDUB.— Bov, how many times must I tell vou to 
most interest in my manicure.” get the zame and number of the person who calls up. f 





oO” good “turn” deserves a medal. 


















MODERN LOVE 


BELIEVE ME. 


LYRICS. 






ELIEVE MB, if all those enduring young charms, 
Which I gaze on so fondly to-day — 

The bright of thine eye and the plump of thine arms 
Should fade, and thy hair should turn gray, 
Thou couldst still be a peach with a little delsarte 

Let the color come off (as it will) 
And around thee the best of the dressmakers’ art 
Would entwine itself lovingly still. 


F. P. Adams. 


THE NOVEL. 
CHAPTER FIRST. 


— SNICKERBY, the hero of the novel, walks impatiently 
up and down the railroad station platform. At short in- 
tervals, he consults his full-jewelled time-piece and looks 
expectantly along the United States steel rails that finally lose 
themselves in the serenity of the distant landscape. He is evi- 
dently expecting. The train according to his time-table should 
arrive at 3:27, but after waiting until 4:00 sharp, an inquiry 
developes the fact that the train was discontinued three days 
previous. 

“ This is annoying,” he exclaims, “as I shall not now be able 
to introduce the heroine until about the sixth chapter.” 


CHAPTER LAST. 


“I was sure we would live happy ever after,” remarks Con- 
stance Montague, the heroine, laying out the bridge equipment on 
the littke green baize table, ‘‘but what ‘miffs’ me is that you pre- 





YW 


Y 
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IN 1916. 
Romantic Lover.— Wilt fly with me to-night, dearest ? 
SHE.— Nay; Papa will have every air-station watched. 
one will think of looking for us there. 











We must hit the pike; — no 





ALMOST A SIN. 


CoRRIGAN.— Wan minute, waiter! 


a Wilsh Rabbit to a bit of fish. 


Change me order trom 


I forgot about it’s bein’ Friday, 


tended not to know about that train business and gave yourself six 
chapters the start of me. It looks very suspicious and has the 
finger-prints of a 2 A.M. excuse. But, s-sh! we must n’t be heard 
quarrelling, for our victims are 
arriving and here is where we 
fall into each other’s arms.” 


C. EB. Nettleton. 


AN ADDED GLORY. 


: ancient New Jersey 

lhe cabbage to-day 
Has won for its cap a 

New feather that ’s gay, 
Because for its odor 

*T is cooked night and day 
From Ilackensack’s meadows 


RK 


ght down to Cape May 


Whereat it outjoshsticks 
The josh stick, they say, 

In driving the agile 
Mosquito away. 


R. K. M. 


ti en hs OUT OF SEASON. 
TOREKEEPER (0f Thrasher’s 
Corners ).— Squire, can't | 
sell yew some of this here 
“TD-Lish” brand uv canned 
meats ? 

THE SQUIRE (wih a wink). 
—Sorry, Hank, but I got all 
my fertilizin’ done more 'n two 
months age 


THE FINISHED ARTICLE. 


“' newspapers go into 
details altogether too 
minutely, I think.” 

“Well, possibly. But we are 
, a busy people, you know, and it 

won't do to leave much to our imagi- 
nation. ‘The demand, I should say, is 
for the ready-to-swallow sensation.” 








O skimping if . 
N of the best 
old-world hand pro- 


cesses. Only purest juices used. 


COOK'S 


Ghampagne 


The standard wine of America. 











— se 
In the spring it almost always seems 
easy enough for a man to raise vege- 
tables enough in his garden to supply 
his family all summer long. — Semer- 
ville Journal. 


AMonG the thousands of men who 
view a baseball game from the bleach- 
ers on a hot afternoon are quite a 
number who found it too warm to go 
to church on Sunday morning.— IVash- 
ington Post. 


USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


A powder to be shaken into the shoes. If you 
have tired, aching feet, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It 
rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. 
Cures aching, swollen, sweating feet. Relieves 
corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
comfort. Try it fo-day. Sold by all Druggists and 
Shoe Stores, 25e. Dou't acceptany substitute. For 
FREE trial package, also Free Sample of the 
FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a new inven- 
tion, address Allen 8S. Olmsted, [.e Roy, N. Y 


~~ WAson- 


We onda, whinskey, tok proces a complete, 
| quaxarieed anchysis on each terery beltle- 
See back label! 


Thats All! 
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LED ASTRAY. 
‘*Yes, a woman caused me downfall.” 
‘* How is that?” 
‘*She yelled fer the police.” 


A tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura Bitters in a 
glass of sweetened water after meals is the greatest 
aid to digestion known. 





MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


» TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber use Menncn's 

Toilet Powder after he shaves yoy 

Itis Antiseptie, and will prevent any 

of the skin diseasesoften contr=. ted. 

A positive relief for Priekly Heat. 

Chafing and Sunburn, andall afflictions of the skin, Res oves 

all odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J, 




















BALLADE OF FAMILY NAMES. 


Change is the order in man’s estate, 
Times have changed and the customs, (oo; 
Everything now must be up-to-date, 
Things old-fashioned will never do 
Even the names that our fathers knew - 
Jonas, Zachary, Zebedee — 
Fashion adjures us we must eschew. 
What will the names of To-morrow be ? 


Patronymics with frills ornate, 
Out of the roots of the old names gr¢ 
** Kathryn” cooed in the arms of ‘ Kate,” 
‘*Hugo”’ lisped at the knees of ‘‘ Hugh.” 
Nursery walls of the wealthy few 
Rang with titles of high degree, 
All affecting the blood that ’s blue — 
What will the names of To-morrow | ? 


Greater changes have come of late; 
Even these new names fade from view. 
Wife and husband no more debate 
Titles fitting their infant crew 
Even the infants lie perdue. 
‘*Fido,’’ ‘‘Rover” and ‘: Tige’”’—Ah! me, 
These are the names that the maids halloc. 
What will the names of ‘To-morrow be? 


L’ Envoy. 
Man, it’s sad, but alas! it ’s true, 
Fashion ’s killing your family tree. 
If but a little bark ’s left to you, 
What will the names of ‘lo-morrow be? 


—Catholic Standard and 7imes. 


Nicut Drarts. 

“ Notwithstanding the doctors tell 
us to avoid night drafts,” remarked the 
Observer of Events and Things, “they 
have established an all-night bank in 
New York.”— Youkers Statesman. 




















By Stuart Travis. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19! x 15 in 





EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 





HE WAS TOLD SHE'D BE DOWN IN A MINUTE. 


PUCK 
PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK 








MAKE HANDSOME 
DECORATIONS FOR 


CoLLeEGE Rooms 
C.LuB Rooms 
THE PARLOR 
THE LIBRARY 


THE DEN” 








SEND FOUR CENTS FOR 
CATALOGUE WITH OVER 
FIFTY MINIATURE’ RE- 
PRODUCTIONS. 


ADDRESS 


PUCK 





The Anderson Pubilshing Co. 





Art Stores and Dealers 
supplied by 2965-309 LAFAYETTE ST. 


32 Union Square, N. Y. NEW YORK 








COPYRIGHT, 1906 BY FEPFLER & SCHWARIMANN 





HIGHER EDUCATION. 


By Stuart Travis. 


COPYRIGHT. "906. BY REPPLER & SCHWAR manw 








Photogravure in Sepia, 194 x 15 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 








| 


By Gordon H. Grant. 





THE LOVE SCENE. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x 9 in. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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LIFE IN KANSAS. 


If you are a strict vegetarian, you | 


can't drink cider. 

It takes more fortitude to listen to 
the average man’s jokes than it does to 
listen to his troubles. 

A four-year-old inquisitive boy 
hasn't much the best of a lawyer when 
it comes to asking fool questions. 


If there is a watermelon in the refri- 
gerator, there is n’t room for anything 


else re except a hope that it will 
finally get cold. 
In the average house when father 


takes up the cream pitcher the women 


folks old their breath for fear he will 
drain it. 
Don’t be mad if you are interrupted 


when you are talking. It may have 
d you from saying something 


preve! te 
foolis 

When a man spills all his change 
out of iis pocket when he takes off his 
pants at night, the only good luck his 
wife ha~ is his failure to remember how 


much he had. 


‘The women in the picnic parties that 
go over to the lake fishing are divided 
into two classes: The younger women 
in dainty white and the married women 
in Mother Hubbards and sun bonnets, 
and another difference is that the mar- 
ried women do their fishing in the 
water. 


elected Mrs. Lysander John Appleton 
president. She went home yesterday 








and found that her husband had spread | 


paper in the dining-room and _ that 


several dozen flies caught on it were | 


frantically signaling for the life line. 
The sight made her heart ache, so she 
carefully lifted every fly from the paper, 
washed its feet and set it free, to once 
more make a trysting place of Lysander 
John’s bald head.—A‘¢chison Globe. 


The “Quality” 











of Pabst Beer 


The Best Materials and the Cleanest 
Process Makes It Most Popular. 


Pabst’s process of brewing is exclu- 
sive all the way through, and that is 
the “reason why” Pabst Beer is to-day 
the most popular brand of beer in the 
world. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that it is the clean- 
est beer in the world—because it 
never is touched by human hands in 
its entire process of manufacture. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that it is the richest 
beer in the world, because it is made 
from the exclusive Pabst eight-day 
malt, which is the only malt in the 
World that retains all of the richness 
of the barley. 

People know when they drink Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer that they are drink- 


DER DSCHERMAN BAND. 


H, vere is vent dot Dscherman Pands 
Dot ust to vake our Sububs, 
Und vander spielend thro’ die Lands 
Mit Togs’ und shildren’s hubbubs? 
I see dem mit mine invard Eye, 
Mine ear shtill seems to hear ‘em — 
Dose tones dot rose so shrill und high, 
Dose poys dot ust to jeer ’em! 
M-pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pip — 
Dot’s how dey kep’ die tempo up. 


Dere vas der tali man mit dem flute, 


Der short man mit der tuba, 


| Der shtout man who vould alvays toot 


His poo-ba, poo-ba-poo-ba! 
Dey alvays gaddered auf der lawns 
Befront die qviet houses : — 
Den mit ein outboorst all at vonse 
Ein plast die town arouses: 
M -pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pup — 
*T vas zo dey voke die sububs up! 


Not von of all dose instruments — 
Der vood-vind or die prasses, 
Die horns —die . . Shnakes ?—no, die ser- 

pénts — 
Dot schook die vindow-ylasses 
Vas effer known to be in toon, 
Each vent its own key shtoutly 
Und gaused die toys to pay der Moon 
Vile parsons shvore devoutly. 
M -pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pup — 
Dey oferflowed Wrath’s primming cup! 


Die pabies shlummering in deir cribs 
Vould vake und call deir mudders, 


mt . . 7 bh) | , , - ” ; ak it s 
The Society of ‘Tender Hearts has | Who ’d haf to qvit deir shteaks or ribs 


To calm dose shrieks und shudders; 
Der Boet shtriving hard to write 
A sonnet to his meestress 
Vould haf to come down from his hight 
Und plug his ears mit deestress! 
M-pa-pa-pa—m-pa-ptip — 
Such shtrains vould preak a Boet up! 


Der vedder made no tifference, 
In vind und rain dey bellowed; 
Deir zeal vas effer too intense, 
No shpace deir harshness mellowed; 
In Vinter mit deir gloves dey blayed, 
Or on deir hands tick mittens, 
Und denn der Horn und Gornet brayed, 
Der Biccolo mewed like kittens. 
ler Tuba all der time kep’ up 
M-pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pup. 


Ven dey had gif zweit toons or zo 
Roundt zu der doors dey shcattered 
Und left der Glarinet to blow 
Some notes vich leedle mattered 
So long dey get some ready gash 
From dose long-suffering neighbors 
For Hamburg shteak or Wurst or hash 
To bay dem for deir labors, 
Und all der time der Bass kep’ up 
M-pa-pa-pa—m.-pa-pup. 


But now die City-vaters zay 
No Band goes roundt der City 


| Onless peforehant feerst dey blay 


itis aged by the exclusive Pabst process | 
and is never mixed with “young” beer | 


to give it head or body. 

People know that for the past sixty 
years Pabst has been foremost in the 
manufacture of a superior beer because 
he has spent millions to brew a beer 
that is perfect in Age, Purity and 
Strength, and Pabst’s Blue Ribbon 
Stands to-day without an equal as a 


clean, pure, wholesome, refreshing bev- 
crave, 


To shuit some pig Committee. 

Und venn deir Indstruments ain’t right, 
Deir shkill aindt qvite sufficient, 

Deir hopes of vinning gelt dakes flight — 
Ach Gott! der Yudge omniscient ! 


s ; . | Mitoudt der gash dey can’t keep up 
ing a beer that is fully aged, because | 


M-pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pup. 


Und zo die sububs now is shtill, 

No ‘‘ Home shveet Home” avakes us; 
Die Pabies shleep yoost as dey vill, 

Der Sherman Pand forsakes us. 
Dey ’ve found innoxshus desvedude, 


No von of us regrets ’em; 
Und yet, howeffer rough und crude, 
Whoever could forgets ’em? 
M-pa-pa-pa—m-pa-pup 
Dot voke die shleepy sububs up? 
Nathan Haskell Dole. 














go in search of relaxation and 
amusement the most exacting 
| standards of criticism prevail, 
| and only unequaled quality 
finds favor. 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


immediately won the ap- 
proval of the most discrim- 
inating by their original, 
mild, attractive blend, 
rich flavor and de-- 
lightful fragrance 

—and continue to 

grow in favor be- { 
cause of their 


sustained high 
quality. 


10 for 15c 


| A. ANARGYROS 


Manzf.ct=rer 


111 Fi'th Avenue, New York 
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His IpEA oF HER COOKING. 
Bacon.—What part did your wife take in the amateur theatricals ? 
EGBER?T.— She was the cook. 
Bacon.—Indeed! I didn’t know it was a tragedy.— Yonkers Statesman. 


NATURALLY. 
De SryLe.— Has any of your family gone away for the Summer ? 


Gunsusta.— Only the cook.— IT oman’s Home Companion. 


‘THE Expert ECONoMIsY. 





FRIEND.—You say they have thrown eggs at you for years ? 
LECTURER.—Yes, but I don’t mind. | ’ve got so I can catch them without 
| breaking the shell and occasionally one of them is fresh.— Detroit Free Press. 
| QUEENS. 
| “Yes,” said the gay Lothario, “I called on four ladies last night.” 

“Huh! You must be a quitter,” snorted the poker friend. “I'd keep on 
| raising all night if I had a hand like that.”—P%iladelphia Ledger. 


| 

| THe Limit. 
GueEst.— Waiter, take back this beefsteak. It isn’t cooked enough. 
WalterR.—I thought you said you wanted it underdone, sir. 

Guesr.— Underdone! Why, it’s so rare you can hear it bellow.— Detroit 


| Free Press. 


THINGS are never so bad that they can’t be worse. So far the situation in 
Russia has not called forth a poem from Rudyard Kipling. —lVashington Fost 
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revived by this.’’ —-Shakespeare. 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOxrE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
_ Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 





Hap To Cur Our THE ROLLS. 
“You may have coffee and rolls in bed in the morning if you wish,” said 
the accommodating boarding-house lady. 
‘The coffee will be all right,” replied the stout man; * 
narrow for the: rolls.” — onkers Statesman. 


but the bed is a bit 


“So Fickles went back to his first love. 
“She was the only one that would have him.” 


| 
SOMETIMES So, | 
| wonder why.” | 
—Detroit Free Press. | 

PARENTS. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL ‘TEACHER. —- Now, Adam and Eve were our first parents — | 
WiLLit WiGGLes.— What’s them we got now ?— Iloman’s Home Companion. 


WHEN a man tells you a funny story, always laugh heartily, whether you see | 
the point or not. ‘Then, he will feel in duty bound to laugh at the funny stories 
that you tell him in return.— Somerville Journal. 


a | 


BOKER’S BITTERS — 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks, 





SURBRUG-Importer 


The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY—j} 


MILDNESS — PURITY 
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ANOTHER MISUNDERSTANDING. 


CHOLLY (who has been reading).— Mr. Keegan, do you 


believe in the theory of transmigration ? 
KEEGAN.— It’s all right; — but iv we open our dure to 
Dagoes, I don’t see why Chinymin should be kept out! 
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SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


? 
MADE IN FRANCE 


_ Though the creations are de Maupassant’s thestyle 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.— Detroit Free Press. 


+ 





THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one ey laugh even 
from those unused to smile. —WN., P. & S. Bulletin. 


+ 


‘MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, pcr- 


haps, but never roar because they are ‘awfully 
funny.’ — Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Boston Times. 








Five Volumes in Paper, . $2.50) 
in Cloth, - - 5.00) 


“é “6 





For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 











or separately 
as follows: \ « — 


{ Per Voiume, in Paper, . $0.50 
in Cloth, - - 41.00 


Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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TREATMENTS. | IRY beards and 


“That’s mighty funny treatment Dr. 


EVAN S ° AL E _ Pillsbury is giving young Tompkins!” delicate skins usu- 


“T understand ‘lompkins broke his 


{ 


contains arm?” | 
| all the essentials | “Ves; and the doctor is pulling his ally go together. The 
| r leg.” — American Spectator. ; : 
for husbanding the | ys rich, creamy, antisep- 
| strength | He Marriep Ir. tic lather of 
and increasing Gyer.—That man at the bar cele- 
e brated his golden wedding last weck. a 9 
the vigor | Mvyer.— Hisgoldenwedding! Why. ' Williams Shaving 
acquired through rest he does n’t look to be more than thirty Soap 
as : years old. : : . aod a 
a and recreation "Geeta Saihhy: diet he teheabi makes their separation easy and pleasant and 
‘an heiress.—Chicago Daily News. | leaves the face soft and healthful. 


-bes and lubricates the vital forces. | 


| ©The only kind that won’ se.” 
| PornteR for the young man who y d t wont smart or dry on the face. 


: — : : , . Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold ev vhere. Se . has | 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | wants to be popular: Whena girl asks Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Willams’ Luxury Shaving Seay theless yb ty 


\ | es * See ee or 50 shaves.) ee 
P \.PER WAREHOUSE, you if elbow sleev es are becoming to | THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
32, 34 Bleecker Street. her, always lie. Somerville Journal. | GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


CHEER UPI!!! 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
COPYRIGHT, ‘908 #F 
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Shine om 


, 
It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able pe lis. to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine oni It benefits all metals, minerais 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by 


and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to Sar 1 | 
liam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, 





A Bic ONE. 

Mrs. CriMSONBEAK.— Well, if vou 
caught! such a big fish as you say, why 
did n't you bring it home? 

Mu. CRIMSONBEAK.— What was the 
use? I could n’t have got it into this 
little fat!— Jonkers Statesman, 


RESULTS COUNT. | 
He could not tell | 
By the smell 
What the man 
Put in the can 
If kerosene, 
Or gasoline. 
So made a scratch 

— With a match 
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. { *hoto Gelati *rin 2 
And applied \ CHEER UPII!t Phot es Print, one in. 
- 3 By betghton Budd. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
Inside! 
- | . . 
° 7 e Get a copy of this popular print 
: ! >. 
The Doctor knew, MIGHT BE WORSE. | and MAKE HOME HAPPY. 
Which of the two! ‘‘The verdict took my breath away.” This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
—American Spectator, **You recovered nothing?” Send Four Cents for Catalogue with over 
“Well, yes, my breath. Fifty Miniature Reproductions. 
— PRIDE , 
i ” | Add a little Abbott's Ar tura Bit*ers toa glass Address PUCK, New York. 
“oY ~ stare ~_ | ddath »bott s igosturz it*ers to as % 
You need not be SO Critic al, Says of wine and you ‘Il be surprised what a delightful | 295— 309 Lafayette Street, 
the person accused. “You say Ihave | a nemmiamne —_ — 
a vincgary disposition, but everyone | oi DISAPPOINTMENT. 
. ) —— Din ats aided . 
knows you have one, too.” POINTED PARAGRAPHS. | He is waiting for a letter 
“I acknowledge it,” retorts the ac- Only a foolish person is sensitive to the ridicule of a fool. | From a maiden far away. 
ser ‘PR } > } 2 2 ° e . mates » %s . ee ed 
cuser. “ But mine is a genuine pure Is the experience you have acquired worth what it cost? | Daily he’s been disappointed, 
cider vinegar disposition, while yours is : . / ; ‘ | But it’s sure to come to-day 
the commercial compound of sulphuric Even a man who is color blind knows when he’s feeling blue. | So he’s watching for the postman, 
acid and water.” — WVoman’s Home Nine-tenths of a man’s so-called dignity is nothing but bluff. | And his heart is beating fast, 
Companion, al or ; shoals we . : > knows hi i “sire 
f Falling in love is easy, but climbing out again—aye, there 's the rub. For he knows his fond desire 
: Rag an | Will be gratified at last. 
A PossinLe EXPLANATION Once in a great while the voters get careless and elect an honest man. 
ee eee é Ah! At last the postman ’s coming! 
N hi inting,” id tl \ patent medicine testi ial ionally thrust t na small man whi o- nag hedgers 
aN OW 5 y 5 4A pa ! “ 5 é “cas ally sts grez ss ON a smi i . , ' 
age t ew tip "' Saik the pate edicine testimonial occasionally thrusts greatness on a he < odvatine Gown the cereet. 
te . - Worth 40,000." e | What a man would call “enthusiasm” as applied to himself he dubs * gush Faster still the eager watcher ’s 
“What! that little thing?” ex- |i, others Throbbi alesis ot? 
ined Meal “Oo! I +H in others. lhrobbing heart begins to beat! 
qaimec Nuritch. : see, 1e Tl a ri 
Te , , ee ae len a ring e front- r be 
frame ‘round it’s solid gold, ain’t it?” | Hé is indeed a mean man who will not add to a woman’s happiness by | Gi "1 su . fo ms raed bell 
Ss £ f . aig ; rives him a delicious thii 
—Catholic Standar | telling her she is good locking. : : ‘ 
Standard and Times. § 6 ° s Here 's the Jong-awaited letter! — 
In order to jibe with the eternal fitness of things marriage certificates should No! Contound it! It’s a bill! 
Hirt or Miss. ; be printed on bond paper.— Chicago Daily News. — Somerville Journal. 
— Her first grand prize for innocence ; ’ 
— Should go, and doubtless will, Looked THar Way. wey San Loves Fis 
Unto the man who made the plan “Now I cannot exactly tell whether you are a married man or a roller SHE.— Wealth is man’s worst enemy. 
For every true Republican skater,” said the Professor, examining the bumps on the man’s head; “ but from He.—'‘That is the reason woman 
) Pp ’ + 
- - ° . . * 4 ” r ® . 
lo send a dollar bill. the extraordinary large size of this bump, I thirx you may be both.”— Yonkers | loves him for the enemies he has made, 
—Chicago Daily News. Statesman. | I suppose.— Yonkers Statesman. 
eens oat . - — — - — - - - 
imited—Best Train for Cincinnati Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 
Southwestern Limited —Best Train for Cincinnati and St. Louis ; 
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ARMS AND THE WOMAN. 


THE Octopus TO THE SEA SERPENT.—Skiddoo, old chap! You ’re a back number. 





